Sequel to Woop Woop

  What is it that makes Lincoln Loud the luckiest boy in the world? He's not very strong, he's not especially smart either, and at 11 he can't exactly make use of his father's genetic blessing. So what could've earned him that title?

"Hey Lincoln~" Lori said with Lincoln sitting in her lap.

"Yeah Lori?" Lincoln said looking up from his comic book and up at Lori.

"Mwah mwah mwah" Lori rained down kisses on his face.

"Aw come on Lori!"

"Maybe you will later~"

Sitting in her lap on his bed, both in their underwear, reading a comic book together, and with no one to interrupt them? No wonder he won that non-existant award. That's not even factoring in the sex. After Bobby's horrible taste caused him to break up with Lori two weeks ago, Lincoln got Lori hooked on his uncut shota dick. Having your older sister as a girlfriend can be tough, especially with nine other sisters in the house, so intimacy gets a bit tough. Speaking of which, Lincoln and Lori hear the van pulling up from outside of Lincoln's bedroom window, they're back from the mall.

"Guess I have to get out of here." Lori says as she climbs out from under him 

As Lori bent over to grab her shorts, she felt something that became very familiar in the past two weeks, a hard slap against her double-wide booty. No matter how familiar it became, Lori loved that smack, it electrified her. She turned around and looked at her smug little bro-ver (brother + lover) with a smirk on her face.

"You better deliver on that later twerp." She says before giving him a quick couple pecks on his lips.

Lori puts her clothes on and her face changes back into that of a disinterested older sister. None of the Louds have ever displayed much of a knack for thespianism, but Lori was really convincing in her role of pretending to be heart-broken and relying on her family. No one had any idea that she'd already moved on. Even after she sent Bobby a picture of her riding a dick; Clyde was more than willing to help Lincoln steal Bobby's phone and delete the photos without Bobby ever knowing, all Lincoln had to do was tell him Bobby could hurt Lori. Bobby wouldn't have done anything though, he cared about Lori but big asses were just too gross to him, the faggot. 

The arriving Louds disperse throughout the house and get the flow of the Loudcosystem moving once more. Lori is in her and Leni's room, waiting for Leni to finish her "big surprise." Since the details about Lori's breakup were shared with the other Louds, they've all tried to cheer Lori up about her butt; some were nicer gestures than others, others were kind of weird. Fun fact, statistically women with larger behinds live longer than those with small ones. It was a little annoying, but Lori liked knowing that they cared. Now she was waiting on her bed, Leni having just taken Lori's measurements.

"Leni are you almost done? This is literally taking forever."

"Like two more minutes Lori!"

Lori rolled onto her back and let her head hang off of the bed as she watched their closet in which Leni was working in. In the closet, Leni is working diligently on a gift for Lori. Her and Bobby were like so in love, and Bobby broke up with her. Lori said it was because Bobby didn't like her butt, which didn't make much sense to Leni, what was wrong with Lori's butt? Now Leni wasn't too wise on how boys felt about butts but she knew one thing for sure, you can't dislike something that's super cute!

"Lori I'm finished!" Leni sung as she stepped out of the closet holding something behind her back.

"Great, let me see." Lori says as she moves off her bed and towards Leni.

Leni turns around, bringing what's behind her back to her front to keep it hidden, before swinging her arms forward and presenting... 

"A pair of panties?"

"Yeah! Aren't they like the cutest thing?"

Lori took the panties out of Leni's hands and inspected them. Bikini style sky blue, Lori's favourite colour, expertly stitched using high quality homemade tricot. It was some high quality underwear, Lori turned it over to continue her examination. What is that? On the back side there's a picture of some sort...

"Is that an otter?!"

"Your favorite animal!"

Lori rushes to hug Leni, she really did love otters. It was a circular design of the otter's head smiling in that signature way that otters smile. Lori breaks the hug and turns away to start undoing her shorts, she just found her new favorite pair of panties. While Lori was bringing her shorts down to her ankles, Leni was taking a look at her butt.

"I don't get it Lori."

"What don't you get this time?" Lori said standing back up and looking over her shoulder.

Leni knelt down and grabbed hold of Lori's backside with both hands, causing Lori to jump in shock.

"Why would Bobby not like your butt? It's so big and fun to play with!" Leni starts moving her hands around and amusing herself by watching it jiggle.

Lori pulls away from Leni; she knows Leni means well but Lori wasn't sure when she could "see" Lincoln again, so she'd rather not accidentally get aroused. Leni watches her sister nervously, worried that she might have done something wrong. Lori puts her her hands onto Leni's shoulders and takes a deep breath before speaking.

"Listen Leni, don't worry about Bobby, we're through. Now how about I try on these super cute panties!?"

Leni pulls Lori into a hug, that end of an episode kinda hug that is meant to show true resolution. Instead of credits moving down the screen, Lori felt her current panties being moved down her legs. Leni was fast and dropped out of the hug, gripping the waistband of Lori's pink boyshorts turned thong by booty and pulling them down with her. Lori wasn't too worried about that though, her and Leni saw each other naked all the time. She was worried about feeling a finger on her mons pubis.

"Did you, like, wax this recently? It's really smooth." Leni said as she dragg her finger across her flesh, just centimeters away from her pussy.
Lori had gotten waxed for Bobby originally, but kept at it for Lincoln. She pushed Leni's hand away, she obviously wasn't aware of what she was doing to Lori. The older sister turned around and put her legs through the otter panties, she pulled them up the top of her thigh but that's where they stopped. 

"Leni, I'm sorry but they don't fit."

"What? I, like, just took the measurements! They have to fit!" 

Leni grabbed the panties resting below Lori's ass and pulled up as hard as possible. Unbeknownst to Leni, this brought the panties right up and made them grind against Lori's cunny.

"L-leni!"

"Hold on Lori I almost got it!"

Leni pulled up again, putting her back into it and again rubbing the fabric against Lori's pussy, which was slowly growing wetter. Leni kept repeating this motion, thrusting into Lori's backside to try and get the panties up and over her robust butt. To the untrained eye, Leni was holding Lori by the hips and humping her from behind with all her might. Any attempt Lori made to stop Leni was interrupted by more thrusting. It was kinda nice, but it wouldn't get Lori anywhere, she was barely wet. Until...

"I have an idea!" Leni said reaching around to the front of the panties 

"What do you MEAN!" Lori exclaimed mid-sentence as Leni grabbed the crotch of the panties and yanked up both the front and back at the same time.

Now this was getting Lori somewhere, the fabric grinding was much more intense than before. Lincoln hadn't fucked her today, so she was particularly sensitive to this undie assault on her loins. Ironically, the way Leni's hips were slapping against Lori's butt reminded her of the way Lincoln's make the same noise when he's balls deep in her. What was killing Lori was that it wasn't a straight up pleasure, the panties rode along her slit, only offering pleasure at certain moments of the trail it was burning. The cute new panties almost completely soaked with Lori juices, Lori staying quiet and enjoying the ride, and Leni just innocently trying to get her gift for her big sister to fit. Lori had to throw her hand over mouth to keep from moaning and grunting, fearing it would cause Leni to stop what she was doing. Lori was desparate, what she really wanted was for Lincoln to bury himself inside her, but Leni's accidental panty fucking was getting her close to an orgasm. So so close, Lori could feel it coming soon, the sweet release. Just keep going!

The panties rip in half right before Lori can finish.

"Oh no! I'm so sorry Lori!"

"I-it's f-fine Leni, I literally couldn't wear them anyway."

"I'm gonna get right back to work on these."

Lori kept her legs shut to avoid any dripping on the floor, and did her best to hide how wet she was. She quickly threw on her old panties, not even bothering with pants, she was hoping she could finish herself off in the bathroom. 

   Luna's method to help cheer Lori up was one of those that were on the more annoying side. See Luna wasn't lacking in size back there, she was the Loud child with the second biggest booty. Though she couldn't compare to Lori's pure 100% phat, Luna had wide hips and enough junk in the trunk that you'd have to be a higher than average test to appreciate. Here's how Luna decided she would help Lori's spirits: by walking around in her underwear and by bumping butts with Lori whenever she saw her. The way she put it was "You gotta go your own way and be proud of your rockin' bottom." A rock reference sure but why wouldn't you go with "fat-bottomed girls make the rockin' world go round"? She even used the word rockin'! So while Luna was making her way out of her room and saw Lori coming out of her's in her underwear, the rocker/anglophile was ecstatic.

"Hey sis, glad to see you're startin' to walk on the wild side." She said while throwing up the double guns.

"Y-yeah sure whatever" Lori said still red-faced from the earlier Leni situation. She turns to head into the bathroom and Luna swings her hips for donk collision, missing the older sister as she heads into the bathroom. 'Rude' Luna thought to herself. As she continued down the stairs into the living room, and then the kitchen. The lass grabs a sodie pop before heading back into the living room. Her little brother and her spooky little sis are watching that ghost show Lincoln likes. Luna hops over the back of the couch, right into the space between the two siblings, wrapping her arms around them. A snug fit

"Hey dudes, what are we watching?"

"I convinced Lucy to watch ARRGH with me." 

"So what do you think Luce?" Luna turns to ask Lucy the question, seeing that the young girl has vanished out from under her arms.

"Sorry bro, guess she wasn't digging it." 

"It's fine, I knew she didn't like ghost hunting much." 

"Ey no worries luv, I'll watch it with ya." She said pulling the boy into a tighter one-armed hug.
Lincoln is surprised by the hug and pulled into Luna's lap. Luna lets him go and he falls face first into her thick thighs. They were softer than any pillow he's ever used, but not softer than Lori's fat ass.

"Yeah bro, get comfy." Luna spoke as she started laughing. Her laughing jiggled her thighs against Lincoln's face, causing him to start laughing as he turned over so he would be looking up at his older sister. Luna looked down at the laughing boy's face; her little brother could be really cute sometimes. Seeing how this was one of those times, Luna leaned down and wrapped her arms around Lincoln's head, pulling him up and kissing him on the forehead. The siblings sat and watched an episode of Arrgh together, which of course ended before they show anything good.

"Hey Luna, can I ask you a question?"

"Just did bro" Luna said smirking down at Lincoln, who ignored the joke.

"What's with the polka-dot panties?"

"What's up with the tighty whities?"

"They're comfortable, but you can't say that about polka-dots."

"Hmm, you got a good point dude..." Luna gets up off the couch and Lincoln returns to a sitting position as the rocker maiden stands with her back to him infront of the couch. "If they bother you so much..." Luna grabbed hold of her polka-dot boyshorts "Maybe I'll just take them off!" With one quick motion Luna revealed her moon to Lincoln. He noticed her butt was much paler than the rest of her body, and that it was dotted with freckles. The full moon didn't last long, her panties were back up and Luna was back up the stairs in seconds. The image stayed in Lincoln's head though, and though he would always choose Lori's, Lincoln wouldn't have objected if Luna had got him first. Really made him look forward to spending some time with Lori. Up the stairs, after running into Luan who reminded her to change into her PJs for movie night, Luna got into her room and immediately put her hand down her slowly growing more soaked panties. It wasn't one she could indulge often but Luna had a bit of a voyeurism fetish, more specifically a mooning fetish. Luna had real pride in her big ol butt and got off on the idea that others had pride in it too.


     It had been a real hard day for Lori, mainly because she couldn't get a hard thing in her day. Leni had gotten her all hot and bothered trying to get those adorable otter panties to fit, and she couldn't finish herself off because she couldn't get any damn privacy. She needed Lincoln or she would literally explode. Her plan was that when everyone went down into the living room for movie night, she could steal Lincoln away and head into his room. It would be easy because Lincoln always waits to head down last so he could have his pick of cuddle buddies. Lori waited in her nightgown, the clothing only barely covering her ass, for the rest of the Louds to shuffle down the stairs. The eldest Loud took note of her siblings: Luna looked exhausted and ready to drop, Luan had been wearing her PJs all day in excitement, and Lucy had a sleep mask high up on her bangs, over her eyes I guess. Once all 8 kids had made their way downstairs, Lori made her way over to Lincoln's room, pushing him back into his room as soon as he opened his door and re-closing it. Lincoln was surprised at first, not expecting to be shoved into his room, but he caught on soon enough. Lori lifted up the bottom of her nightgown to reveal that she was commando underneath. Words weren't needed, Lincoln reached around her hips and took two handfuls of her bountiful feast of an ass, pulling her close and burying his face in her nether regions. Lori's body shakes as Lincoln's tongue goes spelunking in her moist caves, the shaking comes more from the anticipation. She's been through enough foreplay for one day, throwing Lincoln onto the bed and grabbing at his pajama bottoms waistband.

"Lori! Lincoln! It's family movie night so movie your butts!" Luan yelled from downstairs.

"It is Luan's first time choosing the movie." Lincoln rationalized

"Fine, let's head down before she literally hunts us down." Lincoln tries to leave the room but Lori stops him. "This isn't over Lincoln, I have a plan." Lori then whispers her plan into his ear.

Lincoln heads down first, eyeing the layout of the family. Snacks and drinks cover the coffe table, Lynn, Luna, Luan, Lisa, and Lana are all huddled up on the floor in a sort of nest of blankets and pillows. Lucy is in a sleeping bag underneath the table. Leni and Lola are both lying on the couch with their upper bodies poking out from under a pretty makeshift tent. It would seem that Mother and Father have went to bed early, though I'm sure they don't plan on sleeping anytime soon.

"Hey Lincoln come sit with us." Lana says with a blanket draped over her head instead of her red hat. 

Lincoln rejects the offer, instead opting to move the sofa chair into a better angle and setting up his comfy nest there. Lori comes down the stairs a bit after Lincoln, using the flawless excuse of saying she was in the bathroom.

"Well now we can finally start the movie." Lola says in frustration.

Luan starts [the last movie you watched] and almost immediately Luna falls asleep. Must've had a long day dipping her scones or whatever the British do to masturbate. Lori climbs into the chair with Lincoln underneath his blanket. Waiting a while for their siblings to pay complete attention to the movie, Lori puts her plan into action as Lincoln himself is getting invested. Lori puts her hand onto Lincoln's chest, the contact pulling the boy out of the movie, before she slowly starts dragging her hand down his chest and resting it on his crotch. Lincoln's bulge grows into her hand, but she does nothing with it, leaving her hand in that position for nearly 10 minutes. Lincoln's election stays for awhile but eventually tries to leave when it realizes nothing's happening. Then she undoes the button of Lincoln's pajama bottoms, and his erection returns like it just burst through a door and shot up a meth lab. Again, Lori stagnates after taking it into her hand. Lincoln realized that she was trying to set the pace, a tempo that would give her control. 

Lincoln isn't gonna let that happen, he scoots over closer to her so that he can mess with her without being too obvious. Above the blanket, it looked like a boy and his older sister being snug and comfy. Under the blanket, Lincoln pulled one of her legs over his so he could send one of his hands under her nightgown and start petting her kitty. Lori pulled the blanket up to the point that it was covering her mouth so that she could bite down on it. Lincoln kept at it, separating her lips with two fingers and petting with a third. Lori couldn't let herself be outdone, so she got active too; placing her four fingers behind his member and using her thumb to stroke it slowly from the front. Lincoln then inserted a finger into Lori, she responded by actually wrapping her hand around his dick. It was a Mexican stand-off of white people having incestuous sex. They were locked in a competition of who could make who cum first, whenever one would move, the other would too. Their faces looked as if they were just calmly watching the movie, but their spirits raged on in battle. The stalemate lasted for quite a while. Then Lincoln found an opening, her grip loosened whenever one of their siblings said something. So Lincoln waited...

"Well that'sh jusht willfully inaccurate." Lisa complained groggily.

He felt her let go for a second and he jumped on it. Lincoln began fingerblasting her at a wild speed, she couldn't retaliate of course, Lori had to use all her energy to keep from moaning. Lincoln felt the signs, her belly against his arm revealed the frantic breathing, and the way her vagina was moving against his finger told him she was about to cum. So Lincoln pulled his finger out, as Lori was stuck hanging off the edge, and he lifted it up to her mouth. Lori took no joy in suckling her own juices, but took immense pleasure in Lincoln being dominant like this. The idea that her little brother was treating her like a bitch turned her on beyond belief. Lincoln pulled his still wet finger out of Lori's mouth, dragging it down her gown-covered chest slowly. When he reached the bottom, Lincoln pulled his hand away, wrapping his arm around her waist and placing his left arm under her thigh. The boy tried to lift Lori onto his lap, and she tried to help without making it too obvious. Her aim isn't the most precise so she misses the first time, sitting on his shaft but without insertion, her ass on his stomach. Lincoln slumps a bit in the seat so that his dick is at a better angle for insertion. Lori lifts her ass up one more time, and slowly descends upon his boy bone. So now they sit in a position where she's leaning off of him to create the illusion of them sitting next to each other, while he's actually balls deep inside of her. While he can't thrust from this position, he still moves around inside her, keeping the both of them at a constant state of arousal but never to a climax. It stayed like this for awhile, until something pulled Lincoln out of the little world him and Lori were in. The credits were rolling on the TV, and there was a rhythm of snoring coming from each of their siblings

"Looks like we're the last ones awake." Lincoln spoke devilishly

"L-literally?" Lori said fearful yet excited.

Lincoln pulled the blanket that was concealing them off, and rolled it up into a taut line, almost like a rope. He threw one end of the blanket over Lori's face, catching it when it came back down. 

"Bite down on it and get on all-fours." Lincoln commanded, he didn't have to tell Lori twice.

Lincoln held the blanket like the reins of a horse as he gave her one slow stroke, which had it not been for the blanket would've woken their eight sisters. Lincoln started leading Lori around, occasionally giving her a thrust as an incentive. He was having fun treating his sister like a horse, and Lori was having the time of her life being treated like an animal. After three laps around the couch, Lincoln pulled Lori up to the nest of sisters infront of the couch, she was hovering right over Lana who was at the end of the nest. This is where Lincoln started thrusting more than once. Going slowly to avoid any loud clapping, Lincoln kept up a steady pace as he fucked Lori over their younger sisters. He transitioned both the reins into one hand so he could grab a handful of Lori's ass. It didn't take much of Lincoln's log delivery service before Lori was ready to cum like a mare in estrus. Lori reared up like a horse when she finally came, ruining Lincoln's pajamas. 'Uncut shota cock really is the best!' Lori thought to herself. Lincoln let her ride out the orgasm before turning her around and leading her to the stairs up them. What the blood-crossed lovers didn't realize though is that while they were having themselves a little rodeo show, they had a spectator in the form of a certain second oldest sister with tears in her eyes.


Lincoln leads Lori-horse up the stairs and back into his room. Then he puts her face down on her bed, using the rest of the blanket to tie Lori's arms behind her back, taking complete control of her. Lincoln goes whole hog now that he doesn't have any siblings to disturb. Fucking Lori as hard and fast as his little heart could muster. Lincoln turns Lori onto her back and lifts her legs up onto his shoulders. He pushed them forward with his body weight, reaching even deeper into Lori and sending her into several intense waves of pleasure. Thought his stamina had increased in the past two weeks, he was still a young boy. He pulled out and pulled her off the bed, pulling the blanket away from her mouth. It was agreed that Lori swallowing was the best way to end, no clean-up and a tasty snack for lady Loud. Lincoln didn't need to do anything once he moved the blanket, Lori's mouth went hunting for young boy sperm. Bobbing her head up and down on Lincoln's rod, milking it looking for her treat. It wasn't long until Lincoln groaned his signature groan and filled Lori's mouth with the special sauce in his blue-ribbon winning burgers. 

"Thanks Linky, now how about you untie me?"

Lincoln undoes the blanket handcuffs, and Lori make her way out of his room. It'd be kinda hard to explain to everyone in the morning why she was in Lincoln's room. Lori waits a second before leaving, waiting for the usual ass slap, but it didn't come. When she turned around to see what was wrong, Lincoln grabbed her face and kissed her as passionately as he could, then pulled back and whispered to her.

"Good night Lori, literally love you." Lincoln melts Lori's heart with that one.

"Literally love you too twerp."


The End


